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ÖUilffüIßlHH lüß ffM.
1J0VS AND CURLS IN THE WAK.

v CiilhV'B HKMJNIHCKNCK.SOIT SCKNESc IN BICUMOND.

Mit» SuUie Hunt, of Lynclibury, |'u., in Char¬
leston Weekiy Neus.

I wonder if the growu folk or children
will care to hear a child's impression of
"the war," for I am going to commence
when 1 was a wee bairn, just going outlr/
school and learning to read with a verychildish lisp. We lived in Richmond,
Virginia, afterward* dbe ¿capital of the
".Southern Confederacy,*'* and I would
frequently hear tho oldér members of
the family, seated around tho table, ex¬
claim, "By all means let us fight under
the Union .Flag; South Carolina may
?rcede, but it is clearly poor policy." I
had just read in "Peter Parley's Child's
History" about tho war between the In¬
dians 'and our first settlers, and my hair
fairly "stood on end" when I thought of
tho 'Yankees tying tho children up in
bags and knocking their brains out
against a tree. So fully was I persuaded
that we would be thuB treated, that in
the midst of the moat earnest discussions
going on in tho parlor, or dinning-room,
among politicians, I would cry out, "Cut
the treeth down 1 cut the treeth down I
all over Richmond." Just across the
street from ua wa« tho beautiful home of
thc Van Lews-UnioDisls lo the last-
and though lucy felt differently from u?,
on tho slavery question, and the elders of
our house argued hotly with them, yet
olten has my childish heart been relieved
of its torture by stealing over into tho
lovely moon-litgarden, and having "MÍBB
Bett," (who after the war was appointed
postmistress of Richmond,) to allay my
fears with her kind portraiture of the
Yankee heart. Here, at least, was a
haven for us should that dread day arrive
when our beloved city would full into
the hands of the enemy.
But one spring day in April, 1861, all

Richmond was astir. Schools were brok¬
en up, and knobs of excited men gather¬
ed at every street corner. Sumpter had
been fired upon, and Lincoln had order¬
ed the meu of Virginia to rush upon
their brethren -of the South and put the
rebellion down.. Now "the die was cast,"
our lot wa*.wiïh tfieifs, and como wëaf
or woe, wo would fight for independence.
How merrily the sun-beams danced that
day ! how proud we children were of the
great preparation for the illumination
that night !-how few recked of tho great
undertbrob of misery, grief and want!
Every patriotic citizen bad his bouse
ablaze with a thousand lights, and the
dark one3 were marked. I remembei
distinctly ray father taking us to see the
Exchange Hotel and Ballard House with
the glass balcony, stretching over the
street and connecting the two bouses, all
glittering and reflecting the crystal lights.
To IIB it WM à grund spectacle, and our
hearts swelled with pride to think we
could «ny to our tyrants: "Thus far
shalt thou come, and no further."
The excitement permeated the schools,and tho-e of our number who lived in

tho dark houses, or the non-illuminators,
were dubbed "Yankees," "Abolitionists"
and "Black Republicans," and virtuallyostracised. Saturdays wo would spend in
the lecture-roomB of the different church¬
es we attended, where our mothers and
grown-up sierra wer* huey- plying the
need a, and euítihgí^cut clothes for the
soldier boys, and |jr -eT,ng in such talk
about the vile usurpers as would fire our
young hearts with indignation. Snatches
of song improvised for tho emergency-"Maryland, my Maryland," "John
Brown's Body," "There's life in the Old
Land Yet)".^tc., grew aa -familiar "na "I
want to be an Angel." In fact, we had
a parody which ran thus :

I want to bo a soldier,And with the soldiers stand,A knapsack on my shoulder,A musket in ruy hand ;
And there beside Jeir Davis,.So glorious and so brave,

, > I'll whip tho outed Yankee
And drive bina to his grave.

B0Y8 FIGHTING MIMIC BATTLES.
Hut what were our boys doing while

the girl were sewing up sand-bags to
fortify Dewry's Bluff? It seemed the
"Demon of Destruction" was possessingthe whole land. The boya were keepingtheir patriotism warm by/Hffvt'n«/"Yank"and "Reb" in Mock battle, sad BO sore¬
ly did these" young' arch ern wound enoh
other that steps had to be taken by the
city authorities toward the suppression of
these hostilities. I remember being on
Church Hill on one occasion, wheu the
rowdies from Rockelts, calling themselvesYankees, fame uyon our boys who were
unarmed. Immediately our party of
little gin.?' flev » toi a coal-house near,which happened to be open lor replen¬ishing, atíd filling our little aprons with
the dusky diamonds ran into the midst
of a hot battle, screaming with all the
enthusiasm of our young natures, "Kill
them lkill them J" Wo bound up heads
raul.' lilied pockets With "nmmun i li on"
till our nurses, noticing our escapade,
came to carry us to our mammas to be
punished for soiling our dresses.
Our bravery increased with cur sue

ce?res. No news came but of victory,
tiii-one:Sabbath morning, we-were all
seated*reverently a'ed calmly nt church,
wuçn^ mß3s.üQgQr.arrived almost breath-,less upon the scene and handed the
minister^, notice. Ho arose and read
aloud'to[ the congregation that ibè-Fau)-
nee was coming up the river. The men
were ordered to Rockettsat once, and the
women requested to make and aond car-
tridge8 to them as speedily as possible.What a acene our parlor presented just
n short while afterwards 1 The men had
(dj jgpnA off, leaving only women and
children at defenceless homes, but no
stern warrior ever stood at bis post of
duty with truer heroism than these brave
"Women of the South."
We bad living with ua a lovely old

Virginia matron, Mrs. Eliza Carrington,whose head, "all silvered o'er," had
passed through the trying times of 1812.
She quietly remarked to the busy crowd
aeated round the parlor, that thete was
no cause for fear, the British had tried
»Hat trick before and could not gel over
tho bars.. Yet her dear old banda keptbu«y fashioning what seemed to UB curi¬
ons parlor ornaments-cartridges-aoher»kill in this line had come into requisi¬tion the second time. After all ber words
proved true ; the Yankees gave up that
little game and we were left, in peaco os
far as Richmond was concerned.
Then our courage grew stronger and

«ronger, no matter if we did Rive up our
old established way of living, and curious
dishes sud vestments did take the placeof costly viands and rich apparel. Bye
coffee was good enough for ns ct homo,when our poor soldiers way off on the
battlefield bad no bettor, and after a little
while it would all be over-"Stonewall
Jackson waa in the Gold 1" Then borac-
hP"Ju dresses became a perfect rage, and
noone:* trimmed with chicken feather*.
o>ed every condoi vnblo hue. We would
?how the Yankees wo could do without
their miserable old trades people who
?aado all their money out of the Southern
«Wi, with tbeirrwoodeii nutmegs, paper-
.oled shoes, ¿Ye'., and forsooth we wore no

-r-rv, «uicn um gooa, honest "wood¬en bottoms" that let folks know when wewere coming.
THF. DEATH OP STONEWALL JACKSON.One dayl waa out on tho pavementPlaying when our old Union friend, MissatB. Lew, calling out "Sallie, dnca yourmotherknowStonewall Jackson is dead ?"Never will I forget the Cassandra-likodirge that rang through my childishheart, "ho Jackson, no victory," Ithought, and with streaming eyea ranhome and gaining mother's lap cried out.tbe Confederathyith lotht! theConfed-erathy ith lotht !" Never for one mo-meolj afterwards did I hope for Bucceas.It seemed that God would not take sucha holy consecrated life from a goodcame ; that wo must have made somemistake

It was just about thia time that a col¬ored man belonging to my blind unclemade his escape io the Union army. Hewrote back to his old master saying thatbo had left from no ill-will toward him,aud should time prove the success of thecause be had espoused and Fortune'sfrown be on his mrwlei he would considerit a privilege and honor to assist him byany means in his power. Ho thus feel¬ingly closed his letter written with hisown hand : "You have taught mo torespect the sentiment uttered by PatrickHenry, 'Give mo liberty, or give medeath,' aud if liberty bo dear to thewhite man, why not to tho colored ? Iam fighting for the freedom of my race,not from hatred to the whites." Youngas I was,_ this touched a vein of sympa¬thy, and í «vondered ii we weie not real¬ly "in the dark." After the war, m?uncle bad occasion to visit Washington,and he waa touched at his old servant,who held Borne government ofliee in thatplace, begging an absence of several daysto lead his old master around.But to lecur to those old dayB. Ourfathers thought the Yaukees had anothermotive than the freeing of the alavés -tho long pent-up hatred toward tiieSouthern people who held themselves BOaloof from them. "Human nature isonly human nature; we often plead agood cause the more zealously whenalong with it we can promote our ownwelfare or gratify our passions."After Jackson's death the raids aroundRichmond became moro frequent. Oftendid our gentlest girls wend their way toschool all bedecked with the parapher¬nalia of war. Then prisoners and hospi¬tals were crowded. Out private houseswere.opened for the sick and suffering,and right here it might weil be said that
no class of our people responded morereadily to the calls of charity constantlybeing made upon them thun our coloredpeople. Bagged, worn, barefoot, haplesssoldiers would weep over us children as
we handed them tue little our store¬
rooms contained, because "Sissy looked
so like the little girl they bad left atborne, and would never seo again." And
these men were our best, the flower and
chivalry of our land. God bless them !
they died for what they deemed right-the protection of home and loved ones-
and be the cause blameworthy or not,there can be few hearts BO base as not to
honor the heroes of the "Lost Cause."
From garret to cellar of our once

bright home there came the moana of
the Bick, wounded and dying. One
young man, just eighteen, a brother of
Governor Brown, of Georgia, had run
away from college and joined the army.Instead of carrying home the wreath of
his hard earned victory as his diadem, in
a few short weeks death claimed him as
his own, a;ià IK"; T,aa lake;J from ua to bis
far away, Gunny home witn the.wreath oí
that "Great Victor" on his brow. How
many such pure, young lives were given
on the altar of their country, which
might have been spared bad not hot¬
headed politicians "carried the war into
Africa." , ... r<-

LltE'IN 'THE 'COUNTRY, TL
It was at this time, the fall of '63, our

father wisely moved us to his country
place, where he hoped we would not be
disturbed by "war's rude alarms," but
mother's high spirit could not stand the
inaction. She organized a Soldiers' Aid
Society, and na there was a chapel on the
edge of our place, it was decided to hold
prayer meetings there every Friday
afternoon, and the business of the Aid
Society immediately afterwards. We bad
only one preacher in the neighborhood,old "Parson Roach," a Baptist brother,
md he was called on to conduct the ser¬
vices. We bound ourselves, women and
children, to go without meat every Fri¬
day, and' Bend that much more to the
soldiers.
By this time homespu" clothes and

jquirrel skin shoes, feather flowere, Con¬
federate candles, aorghura molasses, rye
joffee, &c, were no longer a rage, but
bad become a necessity. Our old colored
.nammy in her TaHoua manipulât iona for
iie comfort and aupport of the family
ictunlly brought, once to the table an
irn of coffee made from parched black-
jyed peas. The patriotism of a Bayard
jr a Washington could not long have
leid out under that infliction.
The sight oí a man about those parts

would scare us all but to death, as ;'we
jeld no man had any busines at home,
ind whenever we saw one we concluded
it once he must c' ^er be a deserter or a
ifankee. My oldest brothor was off at
mr uncle's, in the same county, pretend-
ng to Btudy with bis cousins; but he
ells wonderful stories about their sitting
ill the wee ama'houra.Qf the night ovei
i pine torch making plana about 'going
<> help fißht."- ..At last.doubtless to theil
loyisb; delight, the "High Bridgo" ir
Prince Edward County was threatened
ind the force to protect it was inade
mate. If that were seized, all comma
lication between Richmond and thal
iart of the country would be destroyed
io our band of t*el?e-yea/-.uld»cdiool
K>ys shouldered their guira¿rcm#fU}ec
»ff lo ihe war.'> To escapé «eUfJtîon-; ai
mme they walked to the second statioi
in the railroad, intending to "board th<
rain" there ; but an old neighbor hap
sened to meet them on the road, an<
leeing their warlike appearance, apprise<
my uncle of their exit. This uncle wa

he gentlest, most loving old maa In tb
ivófld, but with the keenest édnse of th
liumorous. Calling up his oldest son
who chanced to hedióme "on furlough,
ne told him to get on the train as it wen
down that morning, and when the boy
jtarted to get on at the second station U
have them put off and brought borne
His orders were carried ont to the letter
and when the culprits came into.bi
presence he accosted them with the«
Fords : "Boys, you all have been ver

bad : you ran away from home witbou
telling any one, sod I am obliged
punish you, for, fear you may try to ru

jff again ; to morrow morning you mui

»ll come In the gorden for me to whi

A DOMESTIC "COURT MARTIAL.

TheJ wardrobes oí our urchins wei

rery limited in thosé days, bnt by du
of ecouring <A<\ cheats and trunks th(
managed to wad themselves very con

rortably. especially when they hedd
sloted the school-room of all t»py«book
and folded them securely under the
jackets." Will, the youngest of tl
crowd, aeeing the laudable endeavors
the older boys to protect themselye»aayed the same task, but so comple

had been tho search of tho ransackingparty that the only success that crownedhis efforts was a pair of liuen pants andseveral jackets. Accountred thus, heBallied forth, conOdent that he could BO
manoeuvre as to keep tho stripe J confinedto his upper region. The boya weretaken according to the'r ages, audscreamed in a most p:ofessioual Btyle.Will's time came hist, aud he scorned to
cry, as long as his machinations weresuccessful, but au illtimed Btroke fellwhen he was least prepared, aud bis
movements thereafter were said to resem¬ble those of a supple-jack, which heimitated to such an extent as to compelIiis pursuer to take io the whole compass)f the gardou, amidst tho screams of the
exasperated family, who saw their wholelependence for vegetables thus ruthlessly.rod il en down. For years afterwards mybrother won biB winter boots from thelld gentleman by "taking off" this scene.
During this fall I bad been at school

it my uncle's in Lynchburg, Va., and as
ie "affected none of the innovations," I
mew little of what was going on in the
country in the way of sorghum, exe.
)n going home at Christmas I foundhem all completely "submerged" in
lorgbum ; it seemed to absorb tho whole
amily and to give occupation to nura-
>erless darkies. Girls from the cities
vould trade their ornaments for what
vas really our currency then, and
orgbum cakes were a "dainty dish to set
>ofore a kiDg." I bad found in Lynch-
lurg, for my little sister's Christmas
;ift, what was very rare in those dnys, a
sney bot*.!e filled with cologne. Seeingorghum at so high a premium, and en-
oyiug ita novelty myseif, i emptied the
lottie of its contents and refilled it with
orgbum. On Christinae morning I ran
n mother's room to see Kate's delight at
ny gift. That little lady was about five
'ears of age, and in that short time had
rearied of all that smacked of "war-time
loings," so when she spied ber prettymttle, and found it filled with sorghum,be straightened herself up, and without
word or look toward any of us, marched

nto tho yard and possessing herself of
wo large rocks, placed tho coveted bot¬
te on one and forthwith crushed it to
toms with the other, while the byatand-
rs were convulsed with laughter at the
onor's chagrin.

A PHILOSOPHER IN AN APRON.
Mother used to keep an upper ch rim¬

er in our country home as tue "proph-t's room," and as we lived not far from
lampen Sidney we would frequently
ave visits from a grave theological pro-
$ssor on bis way to his preaching place,'his gentleman was from South Caroli-
a, and bad all the fire and enthusiasm
f a hoy. Ono night we were all gath-ted round a roaring log r'~e in our
rawing-room, and "Dr. eek" wa»

postrophixing iu glowing language the
emil ifni spirit of our Southern matrons
i meeting the exigencies of the times co
ravely. About this hour every evening
; bad been our custom to gather in one
Qom, and while ono read aloud tbe
thors would busy themselves picking
otton from the seed, or as we called it
seeding cotton." Having been reared
i a city all these domestic pastimes had
ie Charm of novelty, but on this night
e expected to indulge in a little holi-
ay, out of respect to our guest. His
ulogy was so inspiriting, however, and
ly mother's sense of humor so strong,
?int with a very grave face she informed
hr. Peck that we were in the habit of
pending BO much time every evening for
ie good of our country, and wo ezpect-
Q whatever guest wo had tc- join us with
good-wiii. What was our srrprise, a
sw minutes later, to see a large apronDread over that dignified gentleman's
ip, and the snowy flakes flowing thick
nd fast from his fingers, while ne dis¬
bursed of things grave and gay, and
lade the evening pass all too soon.

PREFABING FOR /UK RAIDERS.
"Miss Bettie, law ! Misa Bettie ; tbe
"ankees am jes a pa-raiding all round
nd will soon bo here."
Thus spoke "Aunt Ann," our colored
tammy, as with a bold, defiant air she
¡.rode round picking up the silver and
ich articles as she thought would tempi
ie cupidity of our foes.
"Jes gin 'em up to me chile. Ed'f
one tuk up a plank in my house, and
e're gwine to bury your things in r
ole and nail the plank down agin. ]
>s dares one of um to come io my
ouse."
My sole possession wes a silver knife
nd fork, the gift of my godfather, and
ie excitement of hiding it myself wai
lore than I could forego, so I musteret
ty little force of brother, sister ant
mall darkies, and spent oue of the mos
xciting afternoons of my life hidinj
lings from the Yankees-things which
* discovered, would have provoked i
nile from the sternest warrior. In t
mall atic room "Aunt Ann" had secret
d mother's pickles and preserves. J
ou. cousin who was staying with u
roposed that we might just as well ge
ie benefit of these goodies as the Yan
ees. So each day we would go up am
?gale ourselves, enjoying them all iii
lore for their being stolen, but never fo
ne instant suspecting the theft would b
iscovcred-for we would leave this si:
i the Yankee's account. How iver, th
Tareen determined not to ¿me tha
ray and we were left to the sad reflet
ion, "be sure your sin will find you out.
n our baste and fear of being discovere
re bad made use of the readiest instru
lents for feeding, viz : our digits, an
eing told to see to the jars being r<
tored to their proper places, we both fe
3 crying. How the trouble ended tb
eader may be left to conjecture.
THE SAD SPRING OF 'SIXTY-FIVE.
During tho early spring.of *65 a ne

hase of fife presented itself« ' Ever an
non there would come to our bout
rpi ada ol soldiers begging bread. Fa thc
rould give as long as it lasted, but tb
>ok on bis face was no longer pron
nd brave, but sad and thoughtful, an
t tiroes' we could hear these men sa;Yea, we can't stand it much longerNeighbors would gather and shake the
cads ominously. All, all had a gra\
a their hearts, out they hid "the vital
newing fox" under their cloaks, nnt
no day in April the news came thi
Leo had surrendered." Then It Wt
rave spirits quailed; a pall seenit
brown over our whole country ; even v
hild.cn stepped more softly when \
aw the agony on the faces of those i
ear to ns.
We were only seventeen miles fro

be scene of the surrender, and for da;
be distant rumbling of the cannon bi
«en sounding in our ears; but \
¡reamed mt of the end ao soon, i
DOO 1 Four weary, toilsome years, rr
ed, footsore a"d bleeding at every poiet atrong to suffer and endure, 'till tl
Teat heart of Robert Lee could atai
he sight co longer. The 9th of Apr
865, lt a day never to be forgotten in tl
¡story of our country.
I suppose all over the South the chi

Iren were slave-holders by the time th
'enid talk. Our parents bad an idea tb
he sense of proprietorship would fora:
ie between ua, and as we grew up toget
r these Ilea would be strengthened
DUtnal dependence. So when fatfa
unounced to his family his Intention
tare the servants assemble In the bu

kitchen, and there tell them of their lib¬
erty and bia inability to keep them all
under bis changed circumstances, our
hearts almost broke. It eras hard
enough for tho field laborers to go, but to
give up our maids and house serrants
was more than we could think of. It is
difficult for people accustomed to hire-
Hugs to realizo lue affection in which we
held this class of friends. Why, theyknow ail the ''inner workings" of "their
family/' and our old mammies would feelall a Virginian's pride in telling yourgenealogy in all its ramifications. Many
a skeleton has been closeted in their
faithful breasts, and in our deepest
sorrows no distance could separate themfrom the "children," as they always per-slated in calling even thc' hoary beads
they had watched over in infancy.Well, the hour arrived, and the heads of
tho colored families were seen coming upfrom the "quarters," leading the childrenby the hand. After they had all
assembled, father went in aud told them
of their liberation.
"You all know," he Baid, "that I havedone what I could for you all through

your lives. Theso last years have taken
much from me, and I cannot afford to
keep you all, nor do I expect all of youwill wish to stay, but I cannot drive anyof my old servants from their home, and
those who care to stay with us will meet
with the same treatment they have ever
received at our bands."
SERVANTS LOATH TO LEAVE THE» OLD

MASTER.
Within "tho house" thero was the

keenest anxiety about certain servants to
whom Ts were especially attached.
When father carno iu, Baying, "Edwin,in the name of his family, desired to cast
in his lot with ours," there was universal
rejoicing, for of all our attaches we loved jthem beat. Thero were hot tears shed
that day, not in sorrow, but gratitude,for surely, toa Uod-fearing roaster, this
proof of changeless affection, at a time
when low, debused "carpet-baggers," were
filling our land and tiring th? darkeyheart against their old masters, was more jthan words could tell. So all of our
best servants staid with us. Those who
left we were better without.
"Uncle George Jones" came in to make

excuses to "Mun Jcems" for his leaving,saying his wifo had been such nn invalid
for years, and so much expense that she
really would give more trouble than help,
t" he was going to Richmond to seek
employment and let "Jane" rest; but
wo Boon after heard "Mrs. George Wash¬
ington Jones" waa cooking at a hotel in
FarmviHo for Beven ty boarders. Who
will venture to assert that freedom is not
the beat medicine iu the world-taken
moderately ?
Uncle Ammon said, if "Mars Jeems" ¡would jes len him a muic, and let him

go to the Surrender, and pick up some of
dem Irffing» of the Ynnkees, no would
come back and work. So ho bestrode a
mule, and was gone two days. When ho
returned we ran out to inquire into his
luck, and found nochangt .u his outward
grandeur but a pair of enormous brass
spurs, seeing which my brother called
out, "Hello, Uncle Ammon, what are
you going to do with those spurs ?"
Seating himself sideways on the mule,Uncle A.'s face assumed a most impor¬
tant expression, as be replied: "You
Bee, Mars Loora, de Yankees is gwino to
give ÜB forty .'.cres of lan en a mule ;
Borne of dem niggers down dar spent all
der time picking up trash, but you see, |Bir, my head nant in no wise turned. I ,1
¡ea got me all dis harness you see hear
behind, in dese hear spurs for Sunday, ¡and come long homo ci en when I git myian, an mule, I'll be jes ready to 'sot up."
The other day I saw Uncle Ammon,old and gray, carrying up coal into a

house OD Maia street in Lynchburg. He
bad no appearance of having "ridden on
the high places of the earth."

Thusclosetb the "Book of the War ;"
but the years that come after are morel
replete with tragedy, with heart-stirring
sorrows, with "hope deferred that maketh
the heart sick," with battles fought by
women, with hardship, misfortune and
distress, than ever stirred tho pages of
any "History of tho War."

Sad End of an Elopement.
A dispatch from the Greenbrier White

Sulphur Springs, West Virginia, says :
An attempted elopement Friday nightin the southern part of Greenbrier Coun¬

ty resulted ia the death, by drowning, of
the fleeing lover and the avenging father
and the narrow escape of the young lady.The lady's family are among tho most
prominent people in Greenbrier County,and the tragic occurrence has produced
intense excitement. On Thursday even-
ing Ellen Farrier, the daughter of James
H. Farrier, eloped with John Bigga, whohad for some time been paying attention
to Miss Farrier, despite the Btrong oppo¬sition and threats of her father and
brother.- They fled towards Greenbrier
Uiver in a buggy, intending to cross the
stream and be married at tbe house of a
minister some distance beyond, with
whom they had an understanding. The
father waa absent from home when the
couple left, but on his return he pro¬cured a buggy and, accompanied by his
son, started in bot pursuit. Biggs andbis intended bride, unconscious of the
chose, arrived at the river, nud entering
a Bkiff started across. Hardly had theyleft the bank, however, when the pursu¬
ers dashed down to the shore. Jumpinginto another boat the young lady's father
and brother followed the lover, at the
same time calling upon them to stop.When ahern. half way across the river
the fugitives were overhauled, and, drop¬ping their oars, the father and his son
sprang into the boat. The former grap¬pled with Biggs and bis son took his
sister into the other boat. A struggleensued between tho irate father and
young Biggs, in the course of which the
skiff iras overturned aud the father and
lover were drowned, Miss Farrier and
her brother reached the shore in safety.The news of the affair spread rapidly,and the next morning a searching partyfound the body of Biggs lodged io a pileof dtift. Mr. Farriers body has not yetbeen found.

A Miniature Locomotlro.
One of the finest exhibitions of the

fiatiebt ingenuity of a skilled mechanic
a a perfect reproduction of a locomotive
made by Mr. Case, a watchmaker ofFranklin, Penn. From the point of thc
cow-catcucr to the end of the tank it ia
six and one-fourth inches long, and
weighs two pounds. It ia finished in
gold, silver and steel, and to the moat
minute patt is a perfect locomotive. Mr.
Caao baa spent four yean in building it.ft sashes ita¡ own. stearn, pumpa water
into the boiler, has a throttle valve, bell,sand box ano, in fact, lacks nothingf -J nd in a first-class locomotive. Manylocomotivo engineers have examined it,and they ^renounce it perfect. Mr. Case
will lu»-. « a miniature track built and
place it OD exhibition at the Cotton Cen¬
tennial Exposition in New Orleans.

-The man who enslaves himself to
his money is proclaimed in our very,langnagfl to be a miser, or a miserable
mai-,

LAUGHING LULA. ON THE STAGE.
An Immense- Audience at Hibernian Hull
Delighted and alyctllled by the deurgta
riienomonon.

Lula Hurst is tho talk of tho town.
Tho story of her woiulcrful feats was the
most absorbing topic of conversation all
over tho city yesterday, and the curiosity
of the public w¡« excited to the utmost.
Thc physicians who woro preseut at tho
private performance iu tho Medical Col¬
lege on Tuesdav afternoon »/ero met at
every turn by tboso who wanted to know
whether it was really true that tho Geor¬
gia girl possessed the phenomenal powerattributed to her. Ever so many men on
llroad street, which, ns every ono knows,ia a place especially devoted to abstruse
speculations, attempted to account for
tho mysterious influence by which the
Polk County prodigy performed her feats,but the explanations were even more
difficult than the occult powers they were
designed to illuminate.
Such was the interest awakened in the jmatter that Hibernian Hall was filled

last night hy one of the largest and most
skeptical audiences that haa ever assem-
bled in Charleston. Every scat waa <
taken and the closest attention was paidto tho performances ou the stage, upon jwhich there poured a perfect flood of
light. There waa no chance for any de¬
ception as to how the thing was dono, as \the stage was open to tho audience in ,front, and the rear and sides of the stage ,were occupied by a row of gentlemen, ,nil of whom were citizens of Charleston, jand were cage.* to catch fit tho slightest ,evidence of foul play.The phenomenon was very neatly jdressed in a skirt of black velvet with an ,.overdress of cream colored luco and
looked as fresh as a daisy. Uer father.
Maj. Hurst, sat on one side of her ana (on tho other she was supported by Prof, ,Atkinson, who, stepping to tho front, be- ,gan the performance of the evening by .,

announcing that tho peculiar power cpossessed by Miss Hurst ba 111 od descrip- rtion, that no one knew what it was, and tthat she herself was utterly unaware of tits origin. He referred to her father, rMaj. Hurst, aa being a man of high ¡character and as having established his
reputation for courage while marching j,with the boya iu gray and fighting for rtheir cause.

Prof. Atkin:on then invited a number
of gentlemen from the audience to take .

seats on the «toge. Among thoBO who \accepted tho invitation were Mr. Octavus tWilkie, teller of the People's National <]Bank, Mr. Alfred Taylor, of the firm of uO. E. Johnson & Co., Capt. Alex. Mcï- -

chore, Q. W. Dingle, Esq., Mr. .Steedman nYeadon and perhaps a bnlf dozen others. öTho first test was made with an umbrella, tMr. M agwood stauding under the prachu t o
with MÍBB Hurst and forming quito a ctaking tableaux. Miss Hurst held tho jumbrella in her bands and Mr. Magwood
was there to catch it when it Btarted off.

()But Mr. Magwood didn't do it, for before
lio had time to collect his thoughts the
umbrella went ofT at a tangent and waa Dcompletely wrecked. Another umbrella |waB passed up from the audience, and gwas entrusted to the watchful care of Mr. çWilkie, but the fair phenomenon bad ¿hardly touched it before the umbrella Qwent off with Mr. Wilkie making a vig¬
orous but unsuccessful effort to rescue it. uThe next test was made with a billiard tcue, which was bold with a firm grasp by flMr. John Colcolougb, bis instructions
heine to hold the cue steady. MÍBS '

Hurst touched the cue with only the tips I
of her fingers and in an incredibly short
time Mr. Colcolough waa forced ofi the ^Bingo, dropping tno cue and jumping tdown into the hall to aave his neck. «
Several other gentlemen attempted to flbold the eue, but with no bettor aucceas. ¡_After a recess of aeveral minutes the T
aext test was made with a cane-bottomed tchair, the object being for the person vholding it to keep it steady and to resiat ¡the unknown force exerted by Miss
Hurst, who used only muscular force ,enough to keep up with the procession j.and to keep ber band in con' \ct with the ,chair. Mr. Theodore Meir ':<srs failed to r,

resist tbe "influence," and Mr. Alfred rTaylor, after a most desperate and heroic v[struggle, which delighted the audience, rgave it up, and shaking his bead gravely ¡said, as bo stepped toward the front of
the stage : "Ño fraud about thal."

Prof. Atkinson then recited in fine
style a »election called, "Hear our Rubyplay"
Tho chair waa then seized by Mr,

Magwood and Capt. Alex. Melchers,two ,of the most muscular mon in the entire ,audience. Miss Hurst, with ono band
resting on tho top of the scat and one on »the back of the chair, soon put them to Jutter rout. The audience expected a
severe struggle and watched tbe test with e
much interest. At first Capt. Meic.h«r« *

began to tremble like a reed shaken bytho wind, and then be looked aerees the jjchair appealingly to Mr. Magwood who Jwas also uneasy, and in spite of nil they jcould do the chair obeyed the touch of
Miss Hunt. r

Other experiments followed, but in £each and all of them the unknown influ- :
ence was uimply irresistible. Mr. Din- 1

gie, wbo held the chair, was driven '

directly off the st*ge before had lime :
to draw a. long breath. A gentleman Ï
weighing 175 pounds sat down on a chair
with one band toncbing the chair on
each aide, and the man, chair and all jwere raised up and forced over the front
of the stage. A young man tried to keep jjtho sent, but he was turned all about aa ,if he bad been a feather, and the chair,with Capt. Alex. Melcbere, who weighs200 pounds, seated on it, was raised from
tbe floor. Then tbe chair was made to
fly from tbe floor, and all the strongestefforts rf Major E. Willis and two other
gentlemen to force the chnir to the floor T.
were unavailing.

It had been whispered around during e
the day that Col. Franz Melchers would 0

probably go on the stage and expose if 8

possible tbe mysterious force which Miss
Hurst exercises. When Col. Bleichere 1
went on the stage last night be was 8

applauded find it was expected that Ibero }would be a lively scene, but the "Force" [r>-.*de quick work with him, driving bim '

tb tbe wall with greater ease apparently I
than in the case of others. In reply to J
a question by a Reporter for the Newt *
and Courier BB be was leaving tbe ball *

last night, Col. Melchers said: "It is only 6
tbe A B C of spiritualism." i
Miss Hunt and her father and mother

are all strong disbelievers in spiritualism. {They vehemently assert that ber power, Jwhatever it ia, in riot spiritualistic. They *

maintain that it ia a psychic force, and 1
that it will do whatever the spiritualists Jcan do, except "materializa." 1
Major Hunt made a brief statement as (

to tho peculiar power possessed by his
daughter. He said that whatever it was
it was calculated to get the better of any'. i
man's superstitions, that it was capable 1
of imparting intelligence and that, it
was'the next tb i Lg to the life prin¬
ciple itself. It was a force in nature <that no ono could comprehend.,
Daring the entire perforo-ance, and !

notwithstanding the vigorous exe rc iso, j
Miss Hurst was In a splendid humor and <
teemed to. hare more fun than anybody <
elco on the "stage.-Newt and Courier. 11

SHAMED TO COMMIT SUICIDE.
A Victim of tho "Cod*."

LOUISVILLE, KY., May 15.--A greatsensation was caused to-day by the sui¬cide of Superior Judge Richard Reid atMount Sterling, Ky. On April 10 JudgeReid was cowhided by John C. Cornell-
son, a prominent barrister, in his lawoffice at Mount Sterling. Corueilson ac¬cused the distinguished jurist of duplicityin an important lawsuit, and attackedbim. Judge Reid mado no resistanceand failed afterward to call his assailant
to account, although importuned to do so
by bis wife and many ot his friends. He
wrote a long card at the time, in whichbo defeuded bis course by declaring thathe considered it beneath judicial dignityand unbecoming a Christian to seek ru-dress lo a personal encounter. Hy manyhis course was approved, but others
charged him wilb a lack of manly cour¬
age. His wife, who is a high-spirited
woman a* well as n most ambitious ouo,is said to have rebuked him bitterly. Itis alleged that sho threatened to shootCorncilson herself if her husband failed
to do so. All tbeso things weighed uponIbo spirit of the Judge, and to-day theatlair ended in a pitiable tragedy. At
!) o'clock this morning he walked into
the offico of Judge Brock, at Mount
Sterling, and said bo was going up stairs
lo rest. At ten minutes past ll o'clock
ludge Brock found bim on the floor,sith his right ann extended along histide, and a pintol with one chamber dis*
charged lying beside bira. He was quitoiead. T?:o ball had penetrated theskuHjehind the rii nt ear, and bad found an
sxit on tbe opposite side. ÍÑotuing giv
ng a reason why he had taken his own
ile has been found. His wife is at borneliok, and when she received tho news herjrief was most affecting.Judgo Reid had been out on an elec-
ioneering tour over the District, and re-
urned only three days ago. His friends
net bim here, and after a consultationind tho laying out of work, bo started
tut among those with whom ho had beenaisod with bright bones inspiring thebought that ho would bo the nominee of
ho party. This morning carly ho waa
nixing with hui fellow-men, shakingmud i, and urging them lo come to thotolls and give him their support. His?ind waa clear, nod he used convincingeasons why they should give him their
otes.
When Colonel H. L. Stone, bia law

»artner, entered the room where Judgeleid lay dead, he fell on his knees bybo side of tho corpse and wept bitterly,.'he Judge's aged mother, who has stood
ip under many sorrows, carno to tho
oom and broko down with grief. Dust¬
less in Mount Starling is suspended, and
[jen are congregating everywhere withbis only topic before them.
Tho tragic result of the unforluuate

ontroversy between Corncilson and
udge Reid bas completely dazed the
lublic, nnd there aro many expressionsf condemnation of Corueilson, and his
losition is a thoroughly unenviable one.
Judge Richard Roid wai ono of the

iiost prominent lawyers and most popu-
ar politicians in the Eastern part of the
Hate. He was elected to tho SnperioiJourt last year, and at the time of hie
eath was making n rnce for the Courtf Appeals to succeed Hargis.It is believed that Judge Reid atone
¡p before tbe looking-glass, put the pisol bebind his rb¿bt ear and fired, fallingt full length on bis back. The ball bac
tassed Btraight through bis brain anc
truck the wal! of the room a short die
ance from him.
The following note, written on tb«iack of a business cord, was found othe bureau in Judge Brock's roomMad I Mad I Forgive me, dear wifend love to the boy.'^ It was not signedtut it is the handwriting of Judge Reid

t is a singular fact that on one heanbo report of the pistol. Tho weapoitsod by Judgo Reid was one be kept ada bouse, but never carried, and appeard to have just been loaded. Ttü/> is
ragic ending of the life of a man wh
itu always been a believer in tho Curiaian religion nnd a mau of fine mindThe news of his death in such a traginanner will be received with sorrot
wherever ho is known. His wife, ageuother, brother and sisters are completey prostrated.

An Heroic UceíL
"Greater love hath no man than to ii

nat a man lay down his life for hi
riend-." This is what Chief EnginecIain, of the steamer State of Florid)
lid. The only woman saved from tbrreck of that vessel was Stewardess Jan
ilacFarland, of Glasgow, and Bhe owe
ter life to the .self-sacrifice of tbe chit
r>gtaeei He was in one of tho boa
?/hen be saw that this woman was left o
he staling steamer. He gave her h
dace, returned to the Florida, and wei
io.vn with her. Such a deed recaí ID tin
brilling scene on the sinking Birkei
iead many years ago. There was ont
oom in the boats for the women ac
bildren, and there were many Britit
mops on board. At the command
heir officers those brave men put all tl
?/omen and the little ones in tbe boat
ben drew np with parade steadiness <
he deck, iiuU as the vessel sack tb<
ired a volley and went down with ht
heir ranks unbroken to the last. Tb
ros collective heroism, but it was no n
der than the perfect self-devotion ai
nanliness which the Scotch enginelisplayed when he deliberately gave i
ils own life that a helpless woman mig
ie naved.-AV io York Tribune.

Death of Cyrus IL McCormick,
CitiCAao, May 13.-Cyrus H. McOt

nick, bead of tbe great harvester mao
he tu ring company, and one of the ric
st men in Chicago, died this mornit
ged 75. He bad been an invalid
everal years.
Mr. McCormick waa born in 1809

loekbridge county, Va. He was t
on of Robert R. McCormick, a farm
rho invented the original reaper in 18
mt afterward abandoned it owing to
inperfections. His son successfully co
doted the invention in 1831, when
rears old. For this inveitiou Mr. ft
Tormick was elected by tht. French Ini
ute a member of tbe AcademySciences, and received tbe dec?**?!?:,
ho Croaa of the Legion of Honor.
In politics he waa a Democrat, and t

>een prominent in the party as a me
>er of the National Committee,
bunded and liberally endowed the Tb
ogical Seminary of the Northwest,!.Isoendowed professorships io the Wa
ogton aad Union Theological Colle
>f Virginia.
- It Is almost impossible1 to take

sith a net from Indian river, Florida
.be sharks, attack the nets «heu fil
arith flab, and tear them to pieces.
<-T Mr. It- C. Strother, of West UnCoonee County, tinco last August, to

present time bas paid out na ..mud
HÖJJOO for cross ties, or an averageM ,600 per mpntb. This amount of a
»y Would purchase, at 25 cents per at
30,000 crossties, about the number bot
by Hr. Strother.
.. ,:":.¡ÍÍ- ,iî ' i*»:, .. ¡7 v

\ .

A Long Lost Husband Found.

MARILTTA, QA., May 14.-Six years
ago there lived in a cozy country home at
Hattie Crook, John Maginnis, who had
but a year before won the heart and
band of Mian Emily Rnge». A little
girl blessed the first year of their marriedlife. The young couple wero among the
attendants at camp-meeting on Salem
Camp Grounds in 1870. One night thc
revenue officers entered the tents and ar¬
rested six men, among whom was John
Maginuia, and carried them off to At¬lanta ou a cbargo of illicit distilling.The young wife waa in the greatest grief jat tho loss of her husband, and the whole
congregation waa deeply stirred by whatiu their eyea waa a desecration of thesacred spot. Mr. John Hockcnhall, sincedead, who was ono of tho wealthiest citi-
xens of Dawson County, proceeded short¬
ly after to Atlanta for the purpose of |giving bail for the arrested men. Onarrival there he was told that Maginnishad effected'his escape under a dozenshots fired by his guards in the skirt ofwoods near Cumming, hat that in thedarkes» of tho night they found it impos¬sible to find him. A week and a monthpassed and no word carno of the missingman, and at last it was believed that be
must bave boen wounded, and, escapingto Rome out of the way pluce, died. Tho
young wife, however, clung to the beliefthat her husband would return, utr.il ntlast there seemed no ground left forhope.
A young man who bad been a formerlover pressed his suit, and at last Mrs.7'aginniG agreed that if nothirg wacI arned of her husband by May she wouldI den to him. May came and, moro in

L irrowful resignation than in joy, Mrs.Maginnis began making preparations forher nuptials. On Friday a bearded manmade his appearance at her house and inhim ahe found her long lost husband.Ilia story w aa tb at be was afraid that the
revenue obleera would take him away,»nd going West ho got into the cattlebusiness in Montana. Neglect to writefor a month made bim ashamed to writelater, and thus years past until tho weekbefore last, when, having counted his
posc8sions at Helena, Montana, bo foundhimself worth $20,000. He then deter¬
mined to como in person for bis wife andshild, and yesterday tho happy familytook a Western and Atlantic train fortheir distant home.

A Cyelono In Lancaster County.
On last Wednesday evoning a destruc¬tive cyclone struck Mr. Henry Duncan'splantation in this County, doing consid-

jrab lo -1nonage to bia outhouses and fences,jprootol largo oaks in bia yard, strippedmany treta of every veatigo of branches
jpon them, and literally destioyed bis
jrchard. It bad tho appearance of beingi large ball of smoko bouncing along at
i rapid rate on the aurface of the earth.IV lien it reached the dwelling it com¬pletely enveloped it and hld it from view,ind a neighbor chancing to aee it. mis- ..ook it for smoko and thought the noose j jvaa burning.
In tho Eastern section of tho Countyho wind and rain were accompanied hyi most destructivo showor ol hail, whichitérai ly ruined thc vegetable gardens nndiold crops wherever it fell. A regularcyclone must have struck Mr. CalvinMassey's plantation in Chesterfield

Jounty, near the Lancaster line, blowingI ow n many of the outhouses, and then
swept down both aides of Lyncbe's River,innibilating everything in its pathway.& little negro was blown several hundred
(.ards aud not found till next day. Yv hat..he wind failed to do in the way oflestructiou was fully accomplished by th J
mammoth hailstones. Ono hundred
icres of fino young cotton on Mr. Maa-
loy's placo was severed from tho earth osf with a knife, necessitating the replant¬ing of every acre.. The plantations ofRichard McManus, ErvIn Robertson, F.M. Lowry, Emanuel Fade, Samuel Belk,leQeraon Funderburk ana others alongind near tho banks of Lynelle's River,vere subjected to similar treatment. Mr.J ellenton Funderburk's house was blownlown, one of bis arms broken by the fall¬
ing timbors aud his wifo fatally injured
>y a stroko across the breast by a Hyinglimb.
The thriving little town of Taxahaw

:ame in for its share of tbe damages. Mr.il. V. Massey, Wm. Cook and several of 11.heh neighbors lost considerably in the 11
vay of wrecked tenant houses and da&2< JIiged crops. Mr. John K. Welsh, one of
>ur largest and most successful planters,ivbo lives in that section of the County,lustained heavy loases by both wind anaiail. He had not many outhouses blownlown but large bodies of iine timber de-
it roy ed and many of his tenants wit« have
a replant their entire crops. In .'act,iistressing accounts of the storm com« to
is from that whole section of tbe County,[t will be a difficult matter for many br
be farmers to procure cotton seed with
vhich to replant their crops, as muchroublo was experienced in getting seed
bis spring anyway.-Lancatter Review.May 21.

How to Tell n (blood Cow.
Many persons select cows from their

<nowledgo oi a Bingle indication denoting
SJ ai¡ty, but it so claimed tuât thc best
gn for riohncss of mil. 'i a deep orange:olor inside the ears. b. b is said.to beinfallible, but there are accompanyingpoints that assist the expert iu makingsis selection from a number. After' ex¬

amining the ears, feel the skin on the
rump and observe that it should bo soft,velvety and easily falls to its positionwhen the hand Is removed. The hairibould be fine and silky, with a yellowish;sst from underneath. The milk veins
ibould be prominent, uniform, and thejdder well balanced, extending full to;he rear, and well forward in front to tbanain milk ducts that extend along the
jelly. The bones should be fine, the
ayes mild and expressive, the body show*
og a tendency to avoid accumdating fat,ibo teats even and at regular intervals,villi the escutcheon well defined, dan-
lruIT being easily rubbed therefrom, andho cow should give indications of beingi fljod feeder.

- A terrible accident look place theitber day at Auxonue, by which ono of.ho men connected with a menagerie,vhich is now being exhibited there, lost
lia ia a crnel manner. The unfor¬
tunate man was showing the wild beasts
to some friends, and in passing before a
¡age containing a lion and two lionesses
tie had the imprudence to put one of bis
irms between the bars for tho purpose of I
stroking the lian's mane«, With a terrifiebound the lldnesaes immediately sprangit the man's arm, in which they bu riet
their elaws, while tho lion, by a single
map of his teeth, severed the arm oleanfrom the shoulder. The unfortunatevictim was taken away by another atten¬dant, who was obligea to beat the beasts |back into their cage with a three-prongedfork. Tho man died in hospital on Sun-,day morning in the moat terrible pain.--jLondon Telegraph, April SO. .'
- We have follies, troubles and evils
enough in our own lives without our
firing attention to tho shortcomings otOthers.

Carp Culture.
Editor of tho Enquirer : For tho bene¬fit of thoBO engaged in tho cultivation of

carp, I will give my experience withthese fia!]. I have been engaged in thecultivation of fish for fix years, beginningwith tho perch, when my attention waadrawn to tho carp. I procured twentyand placed them in a pond, in January,1880. These young fish averaged aboutthree inches in length. On tue 9th ofJuly following, I drained my pond, tak¬ing from it tko fish, which bad grown to
a length of from ton to sixteen inches.In March, 1883, they commenced spawn¬ing, once a week for three weeks.Again in September I drained my pondand found about six hundred young fishfrom three to nine inches in length.These I placed in a pond of the dimen¬sions of ono acre. The fish are nowfrom nino to fourteen inches in length.The only trouble IJiave in raising thesefish RUcceK8fully, is that of keeping otherspecies of fish out of my ponds, whichis one of the most important essentials inthe aucccssful breeding cf carp, and
every means should be provided, byscreening, or otherwise, to prevent othervarieties from entering into ponds.Carp will apawn at two yeara of age.In largo ponds, where there ia plenty ofnatural food, feeding will not be necessa¬
ry. It is claimed that six hundred carpwill Btock one acre, and thrive withoutartificial feeding. If more than thisnumber aro in a one-acre pond theyBhoold bo fed. A pond of smaller ni nthan one-acre I consider worthless. A
one-acre pond properly cared for willfurnish one family of ordinary alae withail the fish tbey will require for food, butto do this, of course the pond must con¬tain more than they would consume.My fi di commenced to spawn on the20tb of last month. The eggs hatchedin eight days after they were deposited.I now have thousands of young fish.Tho young fish begin to take food infrom four lo five days alter they arehatched. The necessity, therefore, of anabundance of acquatic plants, especiallyin the hatching ponds, will bo apparent,since they serve the double purpose ofsupplying food for the fish, and a natur¬al place of deposit for the eggs.Small ponds will not servo for growingcarp, even if tho fish are regularly fedartificially. Too many fish in the pond«viii keep the water constantly muddy,which will render the fish unfit for food,Especially in tho summer monthB. Tho
zarp is a large-growiug fish, and requiresplenty of water and food.-JOHN F.HINSON, tn Yorkville Enquirer.

When Sugar Was Invented.
Tho exact date of the invention of

sugar ia lost in tho midst of fabio. How¬
ever, sugar is said to bavo beon known
.o the Chinese three thousand years ego,ind there is not much doubt but that themanufacture of the article was carried oninder the Tain dynasty two hundred
fears before Christ. A strong claim for
monty has been made for India. Prob¬ably tho Hindoos learned the art from.ho Chinee, and from China the knowl-sdgo waB carried farther West. Three
ni nd red and twenty-five years beforeJhriat, Alexander sent. Nenrchus with alarge fleet down tho Indus to explore theadjacent countries. When that officerrteurned from his expedition he broughtto Qrecce an account of honey (sugar)which the Aalaatica mudo from cane,without any assistance from bees. Thia
waa the earlicHt idea the Western nationshad o'sugar, tho Jews, Egyptians, Baba-loQians and Gresks knowing nothing ofita uso. As late as A. D. ISO sugar wasprescribed by Galen, tho famous physi¬cian, as a medicine. Before tho diacov-
ary of America sugar was a costly luxury,used only on rare occasions. Daring tho
wars of the Roses, about 1455, MargaretPaston, wife of a very wealthy countrygentleman of Norfolk, wrote to her hus¬band begging that ho would "vouchsafe"to send her a pound of sugar. As late as1700 all England conaumed only twentymillion pounds in tbe u>urso of a year,but since the conamupt'.un has greatly In-'creased, twenty million bund redweightnow being used by tbe English people.The process of refining sugar was notknown in England .previous to 1659.That was probably an invention of tbeArabs. A Venetian merchant learnedthe eecret from Ibe Saracens of Sicily,and sold the art for one hundred thou-«and crowns.

A Love Tragedy In the Escorial.
A singular tragedy was enacted recent¬ly in tho palace of tho Escaria). Whifathe visitors were being conducted throughthe cloisters, they were startled by three

or four reports of a gun following oneanother in quick succession. Several ofthem ran in tho direction from whichthe sounds came, and met in one of the
passages a handsome and well-dressedgirl, who exclaimed in piteous accents,"Help me for God's saxe: my heart Ia
cut in two." She waa holding her nandato her breast, and blood waa flowing inlargo quantities down her dress. A few
paces further on a young man was fonndlying in a pool of blood with a gunshotwound in his side. When he saw thecrowd, and the girl nmoDg thcmA ho ,just;.r>u the st.sngtu m exclaim, 'wu, ¡00»at me, thou star of my life I I wish todie with your eyes looking irito haine."The two victims were taken into tho hos¬pital of the palace; they may both re¬
cover. It hail been ascertained that the
young mad, a native bf Madrid had for
some time been In love with the girl, and,aa she would not listen to bia suit, hedetermined to kill her first and. himselfafterward, Hearing that she waa goingto visit the Escorial with one Of herfriends, he thought the opportunitywould be favorable for carrying out hisscheme of vengeance, and he followedhér from Madrid'to toe palace withoutbeing Observed, and called- out to herwhile she waa in one of the corridors,shooting ber aa soon aa she turned round.

A Chinese Superstition.
.

Aa au illustration of the regardleaanesaof the Chinese for the female offspring,a child of tender yeara waa observed tofall from a sampan Into the river on Sat¬urday last, when no attempt whatever
waB made to effect il« rescue. The Infant,however, fortunately became entangledin the cordage of a broken spar, which,whilst drifting down the river, waapicked up by the crew of another boat,and the child restored to ber parents,who, ns ra customary, administered asound flogging-'to the semi-drownedinfant. Tho theory held JV tho natives
is, that by preserving a fellow-creaturefrom a watery grave the rescuer ia answer¬able in the next world for all tho si naafterwards committed by th« person res¬
cued; which literally means that a wisedispensation of Providence bax beenfnÍ6lr*téú.-~Hong JTon^ [China.) MaUy

--- -i -~

- "1 don't see why you are so partic¬ular about your hair," said a churlhhhusband. 'I don't tupposo Ere ©vit
wore ban g?." ,"l don't suppose, abe did,"replied the wife, with a qqletamilo, "butthen there waa nobody in tba world butbor husband to admire hot."


